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DEDICATION. 


To  the  American  Ladies,  to  my  own  fair  country-women, ^whether  by  birth, 
or  by  adoption,  these  pages  are  respectfully  and  affectionately  incribed.  They 
embody  an  humble  tribute  of  respect  to  worth  and  loveliness;  and  though  we 
regret  our  inability  to  do  justice  to  the  merits  of  the  subject,  we  are  consoled  by 
the  reflection,  that  we  shall  fall  into  kind  hands,  and  under  the  auspices  of  for¬ 
giving  hearts.  If  our  labours  perchance,  should  in  any  tolerable  degree,  serve 
to  melt  the  ice  from  the  honourable  fraternity  of  old  bachelors,  and  dispose 
them  to  commit  matrimony,  which  is  the  soul  and  chief  prop  of  society,  and 
the  only  thing  that  can  render  us  immortal  in  time,  the  ladies  will,  we  feel  quite 
sure,  declare  that  our  labours  have  not  been  in  vain:  and  .will,  perhaps,  vote 
us  a  philanthropist  for  our  efforts.  For  that  man  who  continues  determined  at  all 
events,  to  live  without  woman,  that  is,  never  to  “  nuptialize,”  is  an  enemy  to 
his  race,  an  apostate  from  nature,  and  a  rebel  against  heaven  and  earth. 

We  promise  the  un-married  ladies,  in  return  for  their  good  will,  a  good  na- 
tured  beau,  which  is  the  best  we  can  offer  them,  and  we  suspect  the  most 
acceptable  thing  we  can  do  for  them.  Though  we  suppose,  as  usual,  they  will 
even  treat  this  offer  merely  as  a  compliment  to  the  sex,  whatever  they  may  be 
disposed  to  think  of  our  sincerity,  and  leave  the  poor  beau,  for  a  while,  with  a 
view  to  test  the  strength  of  his  attachment,  to  wander  broken  hearted  to  some 
solitary  wood,  there  to  sit  gazing  at  the  melancholy  stars,  and'mingle  his  tears 
with  the  dew  drops,  that  fall  upon  the  bosom  of  the  sad  and  silent  flowers. 

With  these  few  dedicatory  sentences,  we  permit  the  wife  of  Brother  Jonathan 
to  go  forth,  a  candidate  for  public  favour  and  patronage. 

THE  AUTHOR. 


TO  THE  CORPS  EDITORIAL. 


Gentlemen, 

Y ou  hold  the  lever  that  can  turn  the  world  over!  Mighty  indeed  is  the 
engine  you  wield.  Your  present  isolated  brother,  knows  the  worth  of  your 
friendships  and  the  value  of  your  services.  &  For  years  he  shared  your  courtesy, 
in  the  interchange  of  kind  offices  and  good  feelings. 

And  now,  if  you  so  please,  you  may  give  him  a  kind  shove  towards  public 
patronage.  For  the  present,  incognito. 


THE  AUTHOR. 


KrCOPY  RIGHT  SECURED. 
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M  Strength,  and  honour  are  her  clothing;  and  she  shall  rejoice  in  time  to  come. 

She  openeth  her  mouth  with  wisdom;  and  in  her  tongue  is  the  law  of  kindness. 

She  looketh  well  to  the  ways  of  her  household ,  and  eateth  not  the  bread  of  idle¬ 
ness.  Her  children  arise  up  and  call  her  blessed;  her  husband  also,  and  he 

preAseth  her.” — Proverbs,  31,  25 — 28. 

The  American  wife  and  mother,  from  various  considerations,  sustains  a  high 
and  enviable  rank  in  the  world’s  history.  The  outlines  of  her  exalted  charac¬ 
ter,  are  very  beautifully  and  forcibly  portrayed  in  the  above  text,  originally 
descriptive  of  Solomon’s  “Virtuous  woman.”  We  claim  for  her  in  point  of 
principle,  of  correct  feelings,  of  generous  thought,  of  sterling  virtue,  ofintellec- 
tual  powers,  suavity  of  manners  and  nobility  of  sentiment,  equality  with  the 
most  illustrious  of  the  Saxon  race.  Her  history  is  written  in  characters  of  liv¬ 
ing  sapphire  upon  the  scroll  of  our  country;  and  as  a  beacon  light  to  million* 
of  her  sex,  now  panting  for  freedom  and  all  the  unalienable  rights  of  woman, 
will  blaze  on,  we  trust,  to  the  end  of  time!  A  wreath  of  fadeless  amaranth 
adorns  her  brow.  Mother  of  the  only  freemen,  mistress  of  the  only  genuine 
republic  on  the  face  of  the  round  earth.  Proprietress  of  the  western  world,  of 
Columbia’s  happy  land,  with  its  mighty  rivers,  green  forests,  its  gigantic  moun¬ 
tains,  silver  lakes,  fertile  plains,  ever  increasing  trade  and  growing  prosperity. 
The  banner’s  starry  folds  wave  over  thee,  and  the  oppressed  of  every  dims 
and  colour  find  rest  upon  thy  bosom.  Home  of  true  and  gallant  hearts,  the 
hope  of  the  persecuted,  how  fair,  and  bright,  and  beautiful — there’s  every  tie 
to  bind  true  hearts.  Land  of  honour,  wealth  and  greatness,  of  peace  and 
plenty — and  of  the  grave  of  W ashing-ton!  Be  thou  still  our  home  of  joy, 
until  life’s  sands  are  gone.  Ours  is  indeed  a  mighty  nation!  It  started  into 
being  like  a  new  star  that  had  been  hid  for  ages.  It  has  become  the  home  of 
teeming  millions  of  lofty  spirits,  of  the  most  noble  institutions,  and  its  destiny 
reaches  forward  into  the  illimitable  future.  Such  is  Brother  Jonathan’s  wife, 
and  such  are  her  possessions. 

1.  Her  personal  appearance. — We  approach  this  part  of  our  subject  with 
great  delicacy.  We  confess  we  feel  not  a  little  agitated,  as  we  glance  at  tha 
labours  before  us.  The  task,  though  in  the  main  a  pleasant  one,  is  not  so  ea¬ 
sily  mastered.  There  is  something  so  personal  about  it,  that  the  idea  puts  our 
fortitude  fairly  to  the  test.  We  begin  to  feel  more  and  more,  that  it  is  a  grave 
matter,  and  one  that  requires  decision,  and  a  good  degree  of  boldness  to  ac¬ 
complish.  We  have  moreover  heard  it  averred,  by  those  who  profess  _to  know, 
whether  experimentally  or  not,  we  cannot  say,  that  the  ladies  have  no  patience 
with  a  “ faint  heart,”  so  we  will  endeavour  to  bring  our  courage  up  to  the 
proper  point,  and  proceed  with  the  business  in  hand  to  the  best  of  our  ability. 
We  feel  that  we  are  treading,  if  not  upon  holy,  yet  upon  very  delicate  ground. 
If  we  should  say  too  much,  we  shall  be  called  a  flatterer — if  too  little  we  shall 
be  deemed  wanting  in  gallantry.  Her*  is  evidently  a  dilemma. 
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If  it  were  not  for  the  fear  of  being  accused  of  flattery,  we  would  describe  the 
lady  which  our  subject  suggests  for  the  occasion,  as  the  female  representative 
of  this  great  ond  powerful  nation,  as  being  a  very  fascinating  person,  as  beauti¬ 
ful  as  can  well  be  conceived,  quite  enchanting.  In  stature,  of  the  medium 
size,  graceful  and  exquisitely  proportioned,  brilliant  complexion,  sparkling 
hazel  eyes,  like  a  gazelle’s,  her  brow  and  temples  beautifully  fair,  shaded  by 
clustering  tresses,  which,  in  graceful  ringlets  rest  upon  her  elegantly  formed 
and  radiantly  white  neck  and  shoulders.  Her  features  all  beautifully  defined, 
and  her  countenance  singularly  and  interestingly  expressive — her  shape  quite 
unconfined,  as  pliable  and  waving  as  a  dancing  girl;  her  step  like  a  dryad’s, 
and  whether  she  looks  or  speaks,  there  is  an  eloquence  in  her  manner  which 
captivates  the  beholder,  and  renders  him  an  easy  victim  to  the  witchery  of  her 
charms.  Her  name  is  Venus.  Those  who  might  possibly  think  the  above 
picture  too  highly  coloured,  will  perhaps  be  better  pleased  with  the  following 
delineation,  which  we  feel  quite  sure  cannot  reasonably  subject  us  to  the  charge 
of  flattery  by  any  one. 

She  is  comely  to  look  upon,  her  features  well  defined,  beam  with  intelli¬ 
gence,  and  express  firmness  of  spirit,  blended  with  a  large  benevolence.  Her 
cheek  blooms  with  the  freshness  of  the  rose,  and  her  magnificent  eyes  sparkle 
with  the  native  affections  that  nestle  at  her  heart.  Simple  and  unassuming  in 
her  manners,  she  is  not  encumbered  with  flounce  or  furbelow — her  step,  light 
and  elastic  as  the  fawn’s;  she  is  seen  in  the  performance  of  her  household  du¬ 
ties — ’and  her  glad  voice,  soft  and  melodious,  may  be  heard  imparting  instruc¬ 
tion  to  the  juvenile  mind,  which  affectionate  heaven  hath  committed  to  her 
charge, — -or  in  soothing  the  feelings  of  the  unfortunate,  or  in  sweet  converse 
with  husband  or  friend.  Seraph  of  this  nether  sphere!  may  thy  gentle  spirit 
never  know  the  corroding  pangs  of  sorrow. 

II.  Her  traits  of  character, — Providence  seems  especially  to  have  fitted  her 
for  the  scenes  peculiar  to  the  new  world  of  which  she  is  the  mistress.  Nothing 
can  subdue  her  spirit.  She  is  adequate  to  the  most  trying  undertakings.  She 
is  not  soon  disheartened.  She  is  justly  celebrated  for  mental  vigor,  as  well  as 
for  wholesome  and  healthy  beauty.  She  is  superior  to  adversites,  which  those 
of  her  sex  of  other  countries,  would  sink  under.  Fascinating  in  her  looks,  and 
polite,  not  artificially,  but  from  feeling,  from  principle,  it  is  no  marvel  that  her 
society  should  be  sought  after  by  the  well  informed  of  the  lords  of  creation,  and 
that  to  share  her  confidence  and  to  be  the  object  of  her  love,  should  be  regarded 
as  a  priceless  boon.  No  wonder  that  the  wisest  and  best  of  men  have  done 
homage  at  her  shrine.  Her  conjugal  devotion  and  fidelity  are  worthy  the  fame 
of  a  Portia  or  an  Aria.  Her  exalted  reputation,  unreproached  and  irreproacha¬ 
ble.  She  is  remarkable  for  quick  perception  and  a  high  sense  of  honor. — A 
being  above  deception,  of  great  frankness,  of  strict  integrity,  sagacious,  intelli¬ 
gent,  and  of  the  most  refined  delicacy.  She  is  admired  and  respected  by  the 
whole  civilized  world,  wherever  her  character  is  known.  Her  love  of  country, 
of  generosity,  of  philanthropy,  the  love  of  right,  and  of  good  order,  are  inherent 
qualities  of  her  nature.  Her  bosom  is  the  faithful  depository  of  the  most  in 
valuable  truths,  and  of  the  loftiest  sentiments.  Her  heart  the  richest  gem  in 
the  coronal  of  nature,  the  first,  best  of  heaven’s  gifts  to  man,  the  last  resting 
place  of  human  kindness,  and  the  light  of  affection!  Her  integrity  is  unassaila¬ 
ble,  and  the  fiercest  attacks  of  power  upon  her  honest  convictions,  explode 
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harmless  at  her  feet.  She  is  proverbial  for  firmness  of  purpose,  and  although 
she  does  not,  like  the  Amazons  of  old,  array  herself  against  the  sterner  sex, 
but  is  rather  their  guardian  angel,  yet  innumerable  points  in  her  history  will 
serve  to  show,  that  he  who  contends  with  a  determined  woman,  will  be  very 
likely  in  the  end,  to  come  off  second  best!  But  nevertheless,  she  is  to  Brother 
Jonathan,  as  sunshine  to  the  earth.  She  holds  the  first  place  in  his  affections, 
and  lives  and  reigns,  in  his  very  heart  of  hearts.  She  spreads  a  paradise  around 
her,  and  her  warm  and  uncontaminated  affections,  enchant  the  soul.  For 
kindness  of  heart,  exceeding  tenderness  and  high  resolve,  she  has  no  superiors. 
Her  spirit,  like  a  cherub’s — her  hopes,  buoyant — her  heart,  like  a  star  of  hea¬ 
ven — her  truth  and  constancy,  unchangeable  and  incorruptible — and  her  love 
as  the  fires  of  aetna,  unconsumable.  It  is  her  nature  to  love,  and  that  she 
should  be  loved  in  return,  is  not  at  all  astonishing.  Her  love  is  stronger  than 
death,  “  many  waters  cannot  quench  it,  neither  can  the  floods  drown  it,  and 
if  a  man  were  to  give  for  it  all  the  substance  of  his  house,  it  would  utterly  be 
contemned.”  Her  love!  it  rises  superior  to  the  dark  and  menacing  clouds  Of 
malice,  and  towers  in  its  sublimity  far  beyond  the  reach  of  the  pestiferous 
breath  of  slander.  It  snatches  from  the  ruthless  grasp  of  persecution,  the  ob¬ 
ject  of  its  care — and  against  its  impervious  shield,  the  shafts  of  enmity  fall 
harmless  and  unheeded.  No  misfortunes  can  suppress  it,  no  enemy  alienate 
it,  or  despotism  enslave  it.  It  shields  from  danger,  want,  oppression,  injuries 
and  treachery — watches  at  the  bed  of  sickness  with  untiring  solicitude,  and 
with  virgin  kindness  smooths  down  the  pillow  of  death.  Her  love!  it  seems 
to  be  more  than  mortal — there  is  a  divinity  about  it — God  is  its  original.  Let 
but  sickness,  or  poverty,  or  disgrace,  overtake  the  objects  of  her  affection,  and 
in  a  moment  her  soul  dilates  with  the  pent  up  fires  of  her  love.  Afflictions 
and  misfortunes,  serve  only  to  bind  her  the  closer  to  the  idols  of  her  heart; 
she  is  prepared  alike  for  the  pestilential  air  of  a  sick  room,  or  the  dew-damps 
of  a  dungeon.  Not  a  murmur  escapes  her  lips  in  the  dark  hour;  she  becomes 
stronger  in  her  purposes  of  mercy,  and  with  unflinching  fortitude  bares  her 
breast  and  her  brow  to  the  peltings  of  the  pitiless  storm  of  adversity.  Her  love! 
whether  it  be  for  her  husband,  or  child,  or  sister,  brother,  parent,  or  friend,  it  is 
the  same  pure,  unquenchable  flame--the  same  constant,  immaculate  glow  of  feel¬ 
ing,  whose  undenible  touchstone  is  trial.  In  the  midst  of  desolation  and  death, 
as  in  the  sunshine  of  prosperity  and  life,  she  is  the  same  God-like  being. 
More  priceless  than  the  gems  of  Golconda;  more  devoted  than  the  idolatry  of 
Mecca,  is  her  love.  It  is  a  principle  and  a  characteristic  of  her  nature,  a  faculty 
and  infatuation,  which  absorbs  and  concentrates  all  the  fervour  of  her  soul, 
and  all  the  depths  of  her  bosom.  We  would  not  by  any  means  restrict  the  ap¬ 
plicability  of  these  remarks  to  the  fair  subject  in  question,  they  are  applicable 
to  all  the  virtuous  and  good,  the  intellectual  and  high  minded  of  her  sex. 

The  most  felicitous  moments  of  Brother  Jonathan’s  life,  the  most  extatic 
of  all  his  emotions  and  sympathies,  was  doubtless  at  the  time  he  received  an 
avowal  of  affection  from  the  idol  of  his  soul;  when  the  fountains  of  her  heart 
were  unsealed,  and  the  feelings  of  her  faithful  bosom  opened  up  in  gentle  looks, 
kind  words,  and  in  the  soft  whispers  of  love.  I  would  rather  be  the  idol  of  one 
such  unsullied  and  unpractised  heart,  than  the  monarch  of  a  universe.  I  would 
rather  possess  the  immacculate  and  impassioned  devotion  ofone  such  high-soul’d 
enthusiastic  female,  than  the  court  homage  of  millions.  She  shares  hi*  bur? 
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dens,  and  alleviates  his  sorrows.  When  wearied  and  broken  down  by  the  la¬ 
bours  of  the  day,  her  society  is  balm  to  his  spirit;  her  endearments  soothe,  her 
tender  caress  restores  him.  The  solicitude  and  the  anxieties  and  the  misfor¬ 
tunes  he  experiences,  which  single  handed  and  alone,  could  hardly  be  borne, 
are  rendered  comparatively  light  and  easy,  by  the  affectionate  concord  of  the 
holy  partnership  in  which  he  is  united.  He  finds  in  the  companion  of  his  bosom, 
a  partner  of  all  his  griefs  and  troubles,  who  takes  for  his  sake,  a  share  of  the 
domestic  cares  upon  her,  and  beguiles  the  anguish  of  his  anticipations.  She  is 
always  the  same  kind  and  tender  being,  ever  inclined  to  be  cheerful,  obliging, 
hospitable,  generous,  full  of  courtesy,  industrious,  economical,  ingenious,  mo¬ 
dest,  virtuous  and  humane.  She  is  indeed  the  sufferers  friend.  Do  but  address 
her  in  the  language  of  respect,  and  if  hungry,  thirsty,  cold,  wet,  raimentless, 
or  sick,  she  will  relieve  you  in  so  free  and  so  kind  a  manner,  as  will  fill  your 
soul  with  admiration,  and  your  heart  with  gratitude.  I  need  hardly  say,  that 
the  subject  of  our  theme,  is  moreover  a  woman  of  sound  judgment  and  strong 
sense,  and  hence  her  attachments  the  more  to  be  prized.  Well  may  the  heart 
of  her  husband  safely  confide  in  her,  for  she  knows  the  value  of  his  confidence; 
well  may  he  consult  her,  for  she  is  able  to  advise,  and  does  so  at  once  with  the 
firmness  of  reason,  and  the  consideration  of  affection.  Her  love  will  be  lasting, 
for  it  was  not  lightly  won;  it  will  be  strong  and  ardent,  for  weak  minds  are  not 
capable  of  the  loftier  grade  ot  the  passions.  She  is  clothed  with  solid  and  use¬ 
ful  knowledge,  as  with  a  garment,  and  thus  arrayed  becomes  one  of  the  most 
interesting  objects  of  creation.  She  is  prepared  to  encounter  every  rival  which 
the  present  vacillating  state  may  bring;  “to  rise  with  proper  elation  to  the  pin¬ 
nacle  of  fortune,  or  sink  with  becoming  fortitude  into  the  abyss  of  poverty;  to 
attain  with  cheerful  serenity  the  heights  of  bliss,  or  endure  with  patient  firm¬ 
ness  the  depths  of  wo.”  Ignorance  and  folly  stand  reproved  in  her  presence, 
and  vice  in  his  bold  career,  shrinks  abashed  at  her  gaze.  She  is  the  joy,  the 
delight,  and  the  pride  ot  the  social  circle;  she  excites  the  praise — the  admiration 
of  the  whole  world.  Every  eye  looks  upon  her  with  pleasure — the  enthusias¬ 
tic  and  well  informed  of  the  opposite  sex  delight  in  her  society,  and  learning  and 
wisdom  affix  to  her  character  the  broad  seal  of  veneration  ond  respect. 

We  hope  no  crusty  old  bachelor,  or  conceited  coxcomb,  or  icicled  stoick,  or 
tyrannical  Bluebeard,  will  vote  us  a  flatterer,  as  they  have  woman  a  trifler, 
because  we  speak  out  boldly  and  enthusiastically  our  sentiments  in  regard  to 
the  interesting  being,  whose  character  we  are  attempting  to  illustrate.  We 
dip  our  pencil  in  the  colours  of  nature,  and  have  only  to  regret  our  inability  as 
an  artist,  to  do  justice  to  the  heart  inspiring  subject.  Our  admiration  has  often 
been  excited  at  the  rare  traits  of  character  which  her  history  exhibits.  Let 
those  who  would  sink  her  rank,  talk  of  her  capacity,  of  her  sphere,  as  they 
will,  certain  it  is,  that  she  possesses  an  elevation  of  character,  a  nobleness  of 
mind,  a  refined  sense  of  honor  and  propriety,  and  a  commendable  pride,  which 
the  generality  of  the  hardier  sex  cannot  in  justice  claim,  but  which  they  would 
do  well  to  emulate.  And  talents  too,  both  native  and  acquired,  which  would, 
with  a  proper  direction,  aided  by  that  lively  imagination  so  peculiar  to  the  fe¬ 
male  character,  enable  her  to  rank  high  in  any  department  of  the  literary  or 
civil  world,  and  to  leave  far  in  the  shade,  many  of  those  who  enjoy  elevated 
stations,  with  an  exalted  reputation  for  wisdom  and  greatness,  and  who  proud¬ 
ly  claim  to  be  the  lords  of  creation. 
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We  claim  for  the  excellent  woman  we  are  considering,  no  more  than  is  her 
due  She  is  all  in  all  to  her  husband,  as  she  should  be,  She  spreads  around 
him  the  flowers  of  existence,  she  loves  him  the  more  ardently  for  the  toils  he 
has  endured,  and  the  wrongs  he  has  suffered.  The  mysterious  veil  which  co¬ 
vers  the  heart,  she  lifts  to  him  to  its  inmost  folds,  how  closely  soever  it  may 
be  drawn  to  the  rest  of  the  world!  She  is  to  him  something  more  than  a  sim¬ 
ple  mortal;  she  is  a  mysterious  angelic  being.  He  has  strength,  she  ha* 
beauty;  he  combats  the  enemy  and  labours  for  her  support,  she  prepares  hi9 
repast  and  sweetens  his  existence.  He  has  his  crosses  and  the  partner  of  hi* 
couch  is  there  to  soften  them  he  may  be  troubled  in  spirit  and  perplexed  with 
cares,  but  in  the  chaste  arms  of  his  wife  he  finds  comfort  and  repose.  She 
entwines  herself  around  his  very  being,  as  the  creepers  of  the  forest  which 
decorate  the  tranks  of  sturdy  oaks  with  their  profuse  garlands. 

The  remarks  of  Virgil,  that  “  woman  is  always  various  andj  changeable,” 
and  of  Shakespeare  “  frailty  thy  name  is  woman,”  if  applied  to  the  honoured 
subject  of  our  present  inquiries,  are  slanderous,  as  her  whole  history  goes  con¬ 
clusively  to  prove.  She  is  not  half  so  variable  as  her  “  liege  lord.”  Her  con¬ 
stancy  has  stood  the  test  of  blood  and  suffering,  in  a  thousand  instances;  and 
for  him  she  loves,  she  would,  were  it  possible,  pass  through  an  ocean  of  fire! 
Shall  she  be  called  fickle?  Her  friendship  is  infinitely  pure.  Why  should  she 
be  villified?  Let  no  sacrilegious  tongue  dare  pronounce  her  name.  She  will 
follow  him,  to  whom  she  has  consecrated  her  affections  and  given  her  hand, 
through  weal  or  wo — through  evil  report ’and  good  report — through  sorrow  and 
misery  and  death!  She  will  love  him  in  his  sin,  in  his  glory,  in  his  shame,  in 
his  degradation;  and  she  will  bind  him  the  closer  to  her  heart,  as  by  misfor¬ 
tune  he  falls  the  lower.  What  constancy!  what  devotion!  She  has  given  him  her 
whole  affections  and  poured  out  her  whole  heart  upon  him.  What  if  slander 
dim  the  brightness  of  his  name,  and  he  be  forsaken  by  friends,  and  left  broken 
hearted  to  bleed  to  death?  She  will  love  him  in  abuse  and  ill  treatment,  and 
cleave  to  him  to  the  last.  Her  love  is  more  fervent,  than  the  sacraficial  fires 
that  never  went  out!  Cursed  be  the  man  who  would  willingly  injure  her  per¬ 
son,  wound  her  feelings,  or  sully  her  immaculate  fame! 

An  interesting  trait  in  the  character  of  our  fair  subject,  is  a  just  discrimination 
and  appreciation,  of  what  is  most  important  in  the  formation  of  a  matrimonial 
alliance.  Unlike  many  of  her  sex,  of  other  countries,  wealth,  titles  and  honors 
and  the  records  of  fame,  are  with  her  secondary  objects.  She  requires  the  sac¬ 
rifice  of  unsullied  affection.  Compared  with  this,  in  her  eyes,  gold  is  dross, 
honour  a  bubble,  and  fame  empty  air.  At  her  shrine,  the  heart  alone  is  accep¬ 
table.  Her  love  is  not  to  be  purchased  with  the  same  coin  that  buys  other 
pleasures.  Those  who  may  think  thus,  have  no  just  conception  of  her  true 
character.  Undying  affection  and  uncontaminated  love,  can  alone  hallow  the 
nuptial  couch,  and  ensure  to  conjugal  life,  the  happiness  we  dream  must 
be  there.  These  are  her  sentiments,  and  they  give  to  her  a  radiance,  and  a 
resplendant  beauty,  and  a  sweetness,  which  earthly  language  cannot  well  de¬ 
scribe.  A  singular  glory  attends  her  steps,  and  she  appears  more  like  a  god¬ 
dess,  studied  with  the  gems  and  brilliants  of  heaven,  than  a  being  clothed  with 
mortality.  The  surrender  of  her  hand,  at  the  suit  of  her  spouse,  under  the 
eharma  and  power  of  affection,  w«*  voluntary,  and  not  a  compuliorv  step. 
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againet  her  will,  and  this  is  the  true  secret  of  her  happiness,  and  the  reason 
why  she  is  richer  in  her  contentment,  than  the  women  of  other  lands,  where 
bo  many  forced  matches  make  feigned  love,  and  cause  real  unhappiness. 

It  is  worthy  of  repetition,  that  among  the  chief  excellencies  of  the  beloved 
lady  who  claims  our  attention,  which  have  secured  the  respect  of  the  present 
age,  and  will  obtain  the  esteem  of  posterity,  are  kindness,  gentleness,  delicacy 
and  unfeigned  humility.  To  these,  which  are  characteristic  of  the  sex  in  gene¬ 
ral,  are  united  the  more  remarkable  qualities,  which  may  be  deemed  the  pe" 
culiar  traits  of  her  character.  On  account  of  her  many  excellent  virtues,  she 
excites  our  affectionate  regard,  and  will  be  remembered  not  only  with  admira¬ 
tion,  but  with  tenderness.  But  nothing  could  compensate  for  the  absence  of 
those  qualities,  which  call  forth  affection.  Kindness  gives  the  polish  to  her 
character.  She  is  not  the  stern  mentor  ol  society,  on  the  contrary,  she  is  dis¬ 
tinguished  for  mildness  and  exceeding  softness  of  manner;  and  besides  being 
the  object  of  our  esteem,  we  make  her  the  companion  of  our  choice.  Her  hu¬ 
mility  is  no  less  deserving  of  praise.  There  has  always  been  an  absence  o 
pretension  in  superior  women,  which  is  consistent  with  our  pre-conceived 
notions  of  what  they  should  be,  and  which  we  find  fully  exemplified  in  the  case 
before  us.  We  concede  the  position  which  she  occupies,  not  because  she  as¬ 
sumes  it,  but  because  it  naturally  belongs  to  her. 

The  soft,  the  kind,  the  tender  feelings,  so  characteristic  of  the  wife  we  are 
depicting,  are  beautifully  portrayed  in  the  following  poetic  lines: — 

“  Fain  would  I  strew  your  thorny  path  with  flowers, 

And  lead  your  footsteps  to  Elysian  bowers. 
******** 

Should  fortune  fail,  and  friends  indeed  be  few — 

Should  hollow  hearts  all  wave  their  last  adieu — 

Should  near  relations  show  the  averted  face, 

And  base  traducers  load  you  with  disgrace; 

Should  the  vile  slanderer’s  tongue  pollute  your  name, 

And  miscreant  babblers  blight  your  honest  fame— 

Should  sickness  sieze,  or  poverty  attack, 

And  all  life’s  horizon  be  clothed  in  black  — 

One  friend  will  still  remain;  oh  bind  her  fast — 

Her  friendship  trust — her  love  will  ever  last  ” 

As  a  wife,  we  see  her  partaking  the  cares  and  cheering  the  anxiety  of  her 
husband,  dividing  his  toils  by  her  diligence,  spreading  cheerfulness  around  her 
and  placing  her  chief  joy  and  happiness  in  the  man  she  loves.  As  a  mother, 
we  find  her  the  affectionate  and  ardent  instructress  of  the  children  she  has  cra¬ 
dled  upon  her  bosom,  training  them  up  to  thought,  to  virtue  and  benevolence; 
addressing  them  as  rational  beings,  and  preparing  them  to  become  patterns  of 
excellence  and  way  marks  to  true  greatness.  Here  we  behold  her  in  all  her 
glory,  in  all  respects  fitted  to  be  man’s  companion,  his  confidential  and  bosom 
friend,  whom  he  is  bound  everlastingly  te  protect  and  to  love.  Not  to  flatter 
by  profane  adoration  to  day,  and  discard  to-morrow;  a  being  to  be  respected, 
as  well  as  admired;  to  be  esteemed  as  well  as  desired;  to  be  ruled  by  the  power 
of  affection,  and  not  by  passion,  or  physical  force;  to  be  treated  with  reverence, 
and  not  with  contempt;  to  be  regarded  with  honour,  and  not  with  sensuality. 
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She  brings  to  her  husband  a  willing  heart  and  a  free  mind,  modest  merit 
and  a  partner  for  the  social  circle,  the  rich  treasures  of  a  sound  understanding, 
and  a  confiding  spirit.  The  wealth  of  an  intelligent,  virtuous,  and  modest 
companion,  will  last  and  grow  bright  with  use,  like  Franklin’s  key.  These 
are  of  infinite  value  to  have  around  us,  as  we  journey  on  through  the  world, 
they  will  stay  with  us  forever,  while  the  treasures  of  gilded  dust,  may  ride 
away  on  the  wings  of  speculation. 

The  subject  of  our  discourse,  possesses  a  mind  of  no  ordinary  mould — nature 
has  stampt  it  with  uncommon  vigour — her  mental  capacity  for  the  acquirement 
of  all  useful  information,  is  of  the  highest  order.  This  is  a  peculiar  trait  in  her 
character. 


“  Bright  as  a  rainbow  round  her  head  arrayed, 
Her  brilliant  crown  of  blooming  flowers  was  made, 
In  her  fair  hand,  while  her  soft  bosom  swelled. 
The  broad  bright  mirror  of  the  mind  she  held.” 


The  allegory  of  a  garland  of  flowers,  with  the  mirror  of  the  mind,  is  strikingly 
emblematical  of  a  well  cultivated  intellect,  and  is  peculiarly  applicable  to  the 
case  before  us. 

An  important  trait  in  her  character,  is  a  devout  respect  for  the  institutions, 
and  an  implicit  subTnission  to  the  requisitions  of  her  God.  She  has  not  neglect¬ 
ed  the  culture  of  the  heart.  In  the  poetic  language  of  the  Psalmist,  she  “is 
all  glorious  within  :  her  clothing  is  of  wrought  gold,  she  shall  be  brought  unto 
the  king  in  garments  of  needle  work.” 

It  is  in  fact,  to  the  proper  cultivation  of  her  mind  and  her  heart,  that  she  is 
mainly  indebted  for  the  place  she  holds,  and  the  influence  she  exerts  in  the  cir¬ 
cle  in  which  she  moves.  Personal  charms  are  of  minor  consideration,  and  are 
liable  to  lose  their  hold,  where  they  may  attract,  by  fading  away  like  the  rosy 
cloud.  The  suitableness  and  fascination  of  her  companionship,  are  chiefly  to 
be  attributed  to  the  knowledge  she  possesses,  and  the  intellectuality  she  dis¬ 
plays.  The  better  informed  she  is,  the  richer  she  is  in  intellectual  attainments, 
the  more  likely  will  she  be  to  be  a  soother  and  a  friend;  and  in  proportion  as 
she  is  worthy  of  affection,  will  she  be  capable  herself  of  feeling  the  loftier  and 
more  lasting  order  of  love.  Nothing  is  so  tender  as  true  wisdom,  or  so  selfish 
as  folly;  and  to  instruct  the  mind,  is  the  best  method  wherewith  to  elevate  the 
heart. 

We  hold  up  to  the  whole  world,  the  faithful  and  loving  helpmate  of  Brother 
Jonathan,  as  a  model  for  every  female  to  study,  who  seeks  to  attain  to  the  po¬ 
sition  of  a  wife.  They  may  learn  thereby,  that  to  be  qualified  for  so  important 
and  interesting  a  sphere  of  action,  something  more  is  necessary  to  be  learned, 
than  to  know  how  to  make  puddings  and  tea!  Ignorance  may  decry  female 
accomplishments,  may  prate  about  feminine  retirement^  about  her  sphere  being 
limited  to  the  household  circle,  and  all  that.  But  who  will  listen  to  such  exe¬ 
crable  nonsense?  Is  there  any  thing  harsh  or  unfeeling,  or  unmatronly,  or 
unfeminine,  in  being  well  informed?  The  soul  of  woman  is  a  bright  emana¬ 
tion  from  the  great  fountain  of  spirit.  Why  then  should  she  paper  it  up  as 
carefully  as  if  it  were  made  of  silver  lace,  and  the,  breath  of  heaven  would  tar¬ 
nish  it?  Nothing  softens  female  delicacy  so  much  as  knowledge.  Does 
knowledge  make  men  indifferent  husbands?  Why  then  should  it  make  wo¬ 
men  poor  wives?  Talk  not  to  us  of  the  blessings  of  ignorance.  Feminine 
ignorance  leads  to  scandal — to  backbiting.  If  she  knows  nothing  about  thing#, 
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she  must  talk  about  persons;  if  she  cannot  converse,  she  must  gossip.  If  she 
be  ignorant,  she  will  thunder  with  her  tongue,  ‘‘and  every  one  knows,  and  some 
by  unhappy  experience,  what  a  dreadful  plague  a  woman’s  scolding  tongue 
is.” 

Cleanliness,  neatness,  frugality,  and  order,  are  also  traits  of  character  be¬ 
longing  to  the  subject  we  have  chosen,  and  deserve  special  attention.  It  must 
be  confessed,  that  these  are  all  of  great  importance  in  the  habits  of  a  wife,  mo¬ 
ther  and  mistress  of  a  family;  and  for  the  want  of  which,  no  literary  attainments, 
however  profound  and  extensive,  can  be  a  sbustitute.  To  mental  improvement, 
the  wife  should  unite  a  correct  knowledge  of  household  affairs.  She  who  is  to 
preside  over  a  family  should  be  most  intimately  acquainted  with  every  thing 
that  can  preserve  order  or  promote  comfort. 

The  interesting  object,  whose  personal  and  mental  qualities,  we  have  un¬ 
dertaken  to  investigate,  possesses  the  finest  powers  of  entertaining  the  mind. 
The  spirit  of  kindness  beams  forth  in  her  expression.  She  posscses  the  art  of 
being  happy  at  home,  and  making  that  home  the  abode  of  peace.  She  has  a 
good  heart,  which  after  all  is  the  best  beautifier;  a  heart  we  trust,  right  in  the 
sight  of  God,  and  a  conscience  void  of  offence  towards  men.  Ingenuous  candor 
and  unaffected  good  humour,  give  an  openness  to  her  countenance,  which 
makes  her  universally  agreeable.  A  desire  of  pleasing  adds  fire  to  her  eyes, 
and  gives  her  cheek  a  Vermillion  tint.  She  binds  her  family  with  those  ties, 
from  which  they  never  would  be  able,  or  desirous  to  break;  they  feel  the  worth 
and  dignity  of  her  character; — her  moral  worth  and  judicious  government, 
command  their  reverence.  She  has  all  that  sweetness  of  temper,  benevolence, 
innocence  and  sensibility,  which  captivate  the  soul :  The  impression  she 
makes,  grows  on  you  every  moment,  and  you  wonder  at  the  enchantment  she 
throws  around  you.  She  has  all  the  firmness  that  does  not  exclude  delicacy, 
and  all  the  softness  that  does  not  imply  weakness.  Her  voice  is  soft  music, 
and  her  smiles  are  inexpressible.  Unbounded  in  her  liberality,  but  cautious  in 
the  choice  of  the  objects  on  whom  she  lavishes  her  favours.  She  knows  the 
world  well,  and  hence  does  not  run  with  blind  eagerness  into  new  friendships; 
it  is  long  before  she  chooses,  but  then  it  is  fixed  forever;  and  the  first  hours  of 
romantic  friendship,  are  not  warmer  than  hers,  after  the  lapse  of  years.  She 
possesses  a  steady  and  firm  spirit  which  takes  no  more  from  the  female  charac¬ 
ter,  than  the  solidity  of  marble  does  from  its  polish  and  lustre :  Such  virtues 
as  make  us  value  the  truly  great  of  our  own  sex;  and  such  alluring  charms  and 
winning  graces,  that  make  us  love  even  the  faults  we  see  in  the  weak  and 
beautiful  of  her’ s. 

Mark  the  angelic  smile,  the  gentle  look,  the  watchful  eye,  which  keeps  its 
fond  vigils  over  the  tender  babe  feeding  on  its  mother’s  beauty,  nourished  by 
the  tide  of  life  which  flows  through  her  generous  veins.  He  who  can  witness 
a  scene  like  this  without  veneration  beyond  all  common  feeling,  is  to  be  avoided 
in  every  intercourse  of  life,  and  is  fit  only  for  the  shadow  of  darkness  and  thd 
solitude  of  the  desert.  This  is  a  subject  which  neither  the  pen  nor  the  chisel 
can  touch,  which  poetry  fails  to  exalt,  which  the  most  eloquent  tongue  in  vain 
would  eulogize,  and  on  which  all  description  becomes  ineffective.  In  the  heart 
of  Brother  Jonathan  lies  this  lovely  picture;  it  lives  in  his  sympathies,  it  reigns 
in  his  affections;  his  eye  looks  round  in  vain  for  such  another  object  on  earth. 
It  is  the  image  of  his  wife  and  child !  She  diffuses  around  her  a  mild  warmth, 
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a  pure  light,  that  vivify  and  illuminate  all  that  encircle  her.  A  sunbeam  of  the 
soul  spreads  over  her  features,  illuminating  with  a  ray  divine  her  countenance, 
giving/her  an  irresistible  charm.  She  is  the  very  personification  of  goodness 
and  forgiveness,  breathes  the  very  atmosphere  of  love,  and  in  her  mouth  is  the 
law  of  kindness.  She  clings  fondly  for  protection  and  support,  to  the  man  of 
her  choice,  and  scatters  sunshine  in  the  pathway  of  his  existence.  Possessing 
a  fine  nervous  system,  and  bright  intellect,  she  is  capacitated  for  the  highest 
pleasure,  which,  if  moderately  enjoyed,  is  to  woman  what  the  sun  is  to  the 
flowers:  It  beautifies,  it  refreshes  and  improves.  But  if  immoderately  enjoyed, 
it  withers,  desolates  and  destroys.  Chastened  pleasure  calls  forth  all  the  sen¬ 
sibilities  of  her  susceptible  nature,  and  is  as  necessary  to  the  full  development 
of  her  charms,  as  the  shade  and  the  shower  are  to  the  lilly;  confirming  its  beau¬ 
ty,  and  increasing  its  fragrance.  It  is  her  privilege  to  enjoy;  it  is  the  grand 
principle  of  her  nature;— when  the  golden  fruit  is  within  reach,  it  is  natural  to 
pluck  and  eat.  For  the  purpose  of  enjoyment,  heaven  has  made  her  the  most 
beautiful  and  susceptible  being  that  exists.  Her  society  charms — her  person 
fascinates — to  her  we  owe  the  sweetest  enjoyments  of  life.  Beauty  woos  to  her 
embrace,  and  will  find  a  ready  response  in  every  manly  heart.  She  is  indeed  a 
creature  to  be  adored — the  most  faithful  of  wives,  and  the  fondest  of  mothers. 
She  sweetens  the  charms  of  home,  and  is  the  pearl  that  enriches  and  adorns 
the  social  hearth.  Religion  is  her  panoply,  and  no  one  who  wishes  her  happi¬ 
ness  and  who  appreciates  her  virtue,  would  weaken  the.r  best  security.  The 
light  of  heaven  shines  upon  her  path,  gilding  her  course  on  earth,  and  investing 
every  object  with  a  reflected  radiance.  Her  depth  of  feeling  and  power  of 
thought,  are  exhaustless  and  quenchless,  and  her  enthusiastic  affection,  the 
richest  offering  in  her  power  to  make — her  arms  ever  open — her  breast  ever 
kind.  Nothing  is  so  pure,  nothing  so  firm,  nothing  so  faithful,  as  her  immacu¬ 
late  glow  of  feeling.  Her  affection  tires  not — faints  not — dreads  not — cools  not. 
It  is  like  the  naphtha,  nothing  can  extinguish  it  but  the  trampling  foot  of  death. 
Happy  husband  to  possess  such  a  wife.  Her  fondness  for  him  is  as  enduring 
as  the  everlasting  hills.  She  will  sacrifice  every  comfort  to  his  convenience; 
if  adversity  overtake  him,  he  will  be  dearer  to  her  by  misfortune — and  if  all  the 
world  besides  cast  him  off,  she  will  be  all  the  world  to  him.  Misfortunes  lose 
their  anguish  beneath  the  soothing  influence  of  her  smiles.  Her  joyous  de¬ 
meanour,  sprightliness  and  good  humour,  neutralize  the  pains  and  anxieties  of 
his  life.  Her  surpassing  lovliness  delights  his  eyes,  and  her  incomparable  good¬ 
ness  fills  his  heart. 

She  is  justly  celebrated  for  energy  of  character  and  heroic  purpose,  as  might 
be  shown  by  reference  to  numerous  incidents  connected  with  American  history, 
but  a  few  must  suffice  for  the  present  occasion.  During  the  trying  period  of 
the  Revolutionary  war,  she  endured  with  unrepining  patience  the  severest  af. 
fiictions  and  privations,  and  patriotically  bore  her  part  throughout  the  pending 
struggle.  At  one  time  we  see  her  at  the  infectious  rendezvous  of  the  sick,  ad¬ 
ministering  to  their  necessities,  at  another  bending  over  the  fallen  soldier  on 
the  field  of  battle  and  dressing  his  wounds,  and  again  periling  her  all,  even  life 
itself,  by  giving  succour  to  “rebels,”  as  the  leaders  of  the  American  Revolu¬ 
tion,  were  unjustly  called,  and  on  several  occasions  conducting  them  covertly 
to  places  of  safety  and  repose,  and  that  too,  under  circumstances  the  most  try¬ 
ing  to  her  physical  nature,  often  at  the  dead  hour  of  night,  through  woods  and 
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Bwamps,  and  beneath  the  peltings  of  the  wintry  storm:  And  anon  we  hear  hefj 
since  defensive  warfare  was  imperiously  called  for,  cheering  her  nearest  and 
dearest  friends  on  to  the  protection  of  their  country  and  their  homes,  and  ex¬ 
horting  them  that  if  they  perished  on  the  tented  field,  not  to  die.  of  wounds  in 
the  back!  Exposed  daily  to  imminent  danger  from  surrounding  enemies,  she 
was  well  fitted  to  be  the  companion  of  that  illustrious  host,  who  nobly  asserted 
and  more  nobly  achieved  our  country’s  independence.  “Wherever  danger  was 
to  be  braved,  perseverance  was  required,  or  blood  was  to  be  spilt,  there  she 
stood,  the  impersonation  of  an  embodied  divinity,  unshaken  in  her  purpose, 
prepared  for  all  emergencies,  and  ever  ready  to  do  or  to  die.” 

At  the  desperate  battle  at  Groton  Heights,  and  at  the  moment  of  its  bloodi¬ 
est,  hottest  scenes,  and  when  victory  seemed  alternately  to  gleam  on  eithei 
banner,  the  American  colours  were  shot  away  by  the  enemy,  which  unfortu¬ 
nate  circumstance  nearly  proved  fatal  to  the  hopes  of  the  former.  Many  of  the 
soldiers  supposing  the  ensign  had  struck  his  flag,  to  the  order  of  their  chief,  be¬ 
came  for  an  instant  disheartened,  relaxed  their  efforts,  and  hesitated  to  pursue 
the  work  of  death;  and  for  a  time  the  utmost  confusion  and  indecision  pervaded 
the  whole  line.  A  duplicate  standard  could  not  be  obtained.  At  this  most  cri¬ 
tical  moment,  a  fair  American,  who  with  a  number  of  her  patriotic  sex,  was 
near  by,  for  the  purpose  of  assisting  in  the  preparation  of  cartridges,  and  of 
binding  up  the  wounds  of  the  disabled,  seeing  the  dilemma,  quick  as  thought 
took  from  he.  person,  her  second  garment ,  and  handing  it  to  the  officer,  it  soon 
waved  majestically  over  the  smoking  battle  ground!  The  soldiers  rallied  to  the 
charge,  fought  out  the  battle,  (for  what  soldier  would  refuse  to  exert  himself 
tinder  such  a  banner?)  and  gained  the  memorable  victory,  to  perpetuate  the  re* 
minicences  of  which  a  splendid  monument  now  lifts  its  lofty  head  to  the  clouds; 
and  at  the  laying  of  the  cornerstone  of  which,  the  writer  of  this  bore  an  humble 
part.  These  incidents  serve  to  illustrate  the  magnanimous  purpose  and  char¬ 
acter,  the  patriotism  and  heroic  firmness  of  the  interesting  and  lovely  being  whose 
qualities  we  are  discussing.  That  she  is  a  woman  of  genius,  frank  and  fearless, 
and  original,  her  history  clearly  proves,  and  will  be  disputed  we  presume,  by 
no  one.  Volumes  could  not  prove  the  fact  more  unquestionably.  Upon  the 
honour  of  a  bachelor,  we  have  half  a  mind  to  rally  for  life  under  her  banner. 
Courage  then,  courage  fair  sisters,  if  you  would  stoop  to  conquer,  you  have  only 
to  keep  the  banner  flying! 

A  more  recent  occurrence  is  in  point,  which  transpired  during  the  late  civil 
disturbances  in  the  State  of  Rhode  Island. 

It  seems  there  was  a  man  attached  to  one  of  the  guns  of  the  Bristol  Artillery, 
who  had  stolen  away  from  his  wife.  She  followed  him  to  Providence,  and 
finding  his  company  had  gone  toward  Chepachet,  pursued  them  on  foot  until 
she  overtook  them,  a  few  miles  from  town.  She  insisted  upon  going  with  her 
husband,  if  he  would  go  into  battle,  and  nothing  could  dissuade  her  from  her 
purpose.  She  said,  if  her  husband  was  wounded  she  wished  to  be  where  she 
could  nurse  him— -if  he  was  killed,  she  wished  to  avenge  him.  The  officers 
permitted  her  to  go  on,  and  she  made  herself  very  useful  in  the  camp,  and  re¬ 
turned  with  the  Artillery  safe  to  the  city. 

Our  limits  will  permit  us  to  refer  to  but'one  case  more,  which  cannot  fail  to 
excite  the  admiration  of  the  reader.  The  earnest  and  sincere  devotion  of  Miss 
Harriet  Livermore,  has  carried  her  through  scenes  and  dangers,  from  which  a 
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hlan’s  heart  might  well  shrink.  Alone  and  unprotected,  save  by  divine  Provi¬ 
dence,  she  has  twice  visited  Jerusalem  and  returned  in  safety  to  her  friends.  In 
the  language  of  the  accomplished  editor  of  the  United  States  Gazette — ‘’armies 
of  mailed  men,  that  went  to  redeem  the  temple  and  the  tomb,  whiten  the  plains 
ot  Syria  with  their  bleached  bones,  and  guarded  caravans  fall  a  prey  to  robbers 
from  the  Desert,  as  they  journey  towards  Jerusalem. — And  yet  a  lonely  woman, 
with  no  kindred  on  the  soil,  no  knowledge  of  their  language,  and  no  money  to 
bribe  to  protection,  goes  up  from  the  shores  of  the  Levant,  and  the  plague 
touches  her  not.  Civil  war,  that  devastates,  spares  her.  The  robber,  whose 
trade  seems  to  have  the  prescription  of  ages,  assails  her  not  in  her  progress. 
And  in  the  city,  where  poverty  and  suspicion  bar  the  door,  and  the  zeal  of  the 
Moslem  makes  a  merit  of  procuring  misery  or  death  to  the  Christian  pilgrim, 
there  the  wicket  gate  of  the  convent  opens  for  her  reception,  and  the  wasting 
meal,  and  the  decaying  cruse  of  the  mendicant,  seem  to  be  blessed  to  increase, 
for  her  comforts. 

We  behold  her  without  any  attendant,  wandering  in  the  valley  of  Jehosaphat, 
bathing  in  the  stream  of  Jordan,  washing  her  feet  in  Kedron,  straying  to  the 
manger  at  Bethlehem,  and  back  to  the  summit  of  Olivet,  gathering  pomegran¬ 
ates  in  Gethsemane,  kneeling  on  Calvary,  and  stretching  herself  in  the  sepul¬ 
chre  ‘  hewn  in  stone.” 

III.  Her  condition. — Unlike  most  ol  her  sex,  whether  civilized  or  savage 
throughout  the  globe,  she  is  as  free  and  independent  as  the  wild  winds  of  hea¬ 
ven.  She  is  her  own  mistress — no  body’s  slave.  The  periods  of  courtship  and 
marriage,  those  blissful  moments  of  existence,  the  sunniest  and  sweetest  hours 
that  shine  upon  the  pathway  of  life,  she  can  call  her  own.  In  herself  is  invested 
the  right  of  disposing  of  herself.  The  superiority  of  her  condition  over  the  rest 
of  the  whole  world,  may  be  seen  by  contrast. 

Among  the  heathen,  woman  in  her  best  estate,  is  a  very  degraded  being — a 
mere  slave  to  the  other  sex.  She  leads  a  miserable  life  in  the  glittering  saloons 
of  a  splendid  palace.  She  knows  no  protector,  with  whom  she  dare  claim  an 
equality.  She  has  no  heart  to  sympathize  with  her  sorrows,  or  kindred  spirit 
to  beguile  the  solitude  of  her  dreary  life.  The  eye  of  the  hydra  headed  mon¬ 
ster,  jealously,  ever  upon  her,  she  is  ever  at  the  feet  of  her  surly  lord,  not  hav¬ 
ing  the  power  to  exercise,  without  his  permission,  a  single  faculty  of  the  bright 
soul  she  has  inherited  from  her  God!  The  poor  object,  on  whom  his  unbridled 
passions  and  cowardly  tyranny,  may  any  time  exercise,  with  impunity,  the  se¬ 
verest  penalties. 

Go  with  me  to  the  the  sunny  climes,  where  the  flowers  ever  blossom,  and  the 
birds  are  never  mute — where  the  zephyrs  are  surcharged  with  the  perfume  of 
the  gardens  of  Gul,  and  earth  and  heaven  vie  in  all  the  tints  and  hues  of  varied 
beauty — where  the  soft  sttractive  graces  of  the  fair  can  captivate — where  all  that 
can  please  the  eye,  delight  the  ear,  and  bewitch  the  heart,  ravish  the  senses, 
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and  breathe  enchantment,  surround  you,  yet  there,  in  that  earthly  paradise, 
what  is  woman?  A  splendid  slave!  The  mere  plaything  of  a  capricious  tyrant 
of  strong  passions,  which  alternately  change  from  the  most  tender  love,  to  the 
most  ferocious  hate,  and  either  melt  in  sorrow,  or  are  goaded  to  revenge,  often 
glutting  their  rage  with  blood,  and  transforming  the  abodes  which  should  be  sa¬ 
cred  to  domestic  felicity,  to  the  regions  of  sorrow  and  wretchedness. 

And  among  savage  nations,  the  condition  of  woman  is  still  worse. 
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If  we  look  to  Greece  and  Rome,  and  under  those  governments  where  litera¬ 
ture  and  the  arts  flourished,  it  will  be  seen,  that  she  was  still  far  down  in  the 
scale.  The  condition  even  of  the  most  celebrated  matrons  of  those  mighty  em¬ 
pires,  was  utter  degradation,  compared  to  that  of  the  American  wife  and  mother. 
They  attained  their  elevated  position  and  rank,  by  the  sacrifice  of  their  honour; 
and  the  influence  oi  their  example  remained,  polluting  the  fountains  of  life  and 
happiness,  and  spreading  a  moral  pestilence  throughout  society,  to  the  utmost 
virge  of  the  civilized  world. 

If  we  glance  at  Judea  under  the  Mosaic  dispensation,  we  shall  find  the  con¬ 
dition  of  woman,  but  a  poor  improvement  on  that  of  Greece  and  Rome;  certain¬ 
ly  nothing  so  great  as  what  it  ought  to  have  been,  when  we  consider  that  the 
religion,  government  and  laws  ot  the  Jewish  nation,  were  better  calculated  to 
elevate  woman  than  the  heathen,  even  in  their  palmiest  days.  But  still,  woman 
under  the  Jewish  economy,  never  could  reach  her  place  in  society.  She  was 
but  a  cypher;  a  higher  and  more  perfect  principle  was  wanting  to  develope  the 
inexhaustible  treasures  of  her  love  and  sweetness,  and  to  call  forth  her  wonder¬ 
ful  power  to  bless  and  improve  mankind. 

In  Turkey,  woman  fair  as  the  unsullied  lilly,  possessed  of  softness  and  sensi¬ 
bility  that  touch  the  soul,  a  native  dignity  of  heart  which  shudders  at  the  thought 
of  debasement,  with  personal  charms  and  qualities  of  mind,  that  make  her  a 
being  almost  to  be  worshipped,  is  nevertheless,  in  regard  to  her  dearest  and 
most  important  rights,  but  a  disfranchised  beauty!  She  is  compelled  to  submit 
to  disabilities,  for  which  the  most  voluptuous  and  enchanting  seraglio  can  never 
atone.  And  in  Tunis  and  throughout  the  Barbary  States,  her  condition  is  still 
worse. 

The  unalienable  rights  of  woman  are  enjoyed  but  by  a  very  inconsiderable 
portion  of  the  human  race.  Even  among  the  polished  and  enlightened  nations 
of  Europe,  she  is  greatly  restricted  in  her  just  privileges.  In  no  other  country 
on  the  face  of  the  globe,  are  her  rights  so  well  guarded  by  law,  and  so  much  re¬ 
spected  by  the  unanimous  voice  of  the  people,  as  in  this.  The  customs  of  our 
country  give  to  woman  a  freedom  of  communication  with  the  opposite  sex,  by 
which  she  is  enabled  not  only  to  become  acquainted  with  their  mental  and  moral 
qualifications  in  the  main,  but  to  study  well  their  characters'and  dispositions  in 
all  their  various  ramifications.  This  is  a  desideratum  of  the  utmost  importance, 
a  great  privilege,  especially  before  entering  into  the  most  interesting  contract 
of  human  society.  It  is  important  to  woman  in  all  the  varied  grades  of  associa¬ 
tion  and  relation,  w'ith  which  she  may  be  connected  with  the  other  sex,  in  the 
minor  as  well  as  in  the  major  points,  that  she  know  those  well,  with  whom  bu¬ 
siness  or  inclination,  brings  her  in  contact.  Here  she  enjoys  a  community  of 
rights  and  interests  with  man — she  is  his  equal — she  can  do  as  she  pleases,  and 
every  body  knows  that  nothing  can  be  more  gratifying  to  the  feelings  of  a  wo¬ 
man,  than  to  be  able  to  do  what  she  has  a  mind  to!  Here  she  is  universally 
beloved  and  esteemed,  and  treated  with  the  kindness  due  to  her  character  and 
feelings  as  a  woman,  and  the  respect  due  to  the  interesting  and  exalted  position 
she  sustains,  as  the  female  representative  of  a  powerful  and  independent  nation. 
Here  she  is  a  free  woman! 

IV.  Her  influence  in  society. — This  is  confessedly  great — deep — generally 
noiseless.  In  this,  as  in  other  points  of  her  brilliant  sphere,  she  exhibits  a  deli¬ 
cacy  and  loftiness  of  feeling,  which  would  do  honour  to  the  most  perfect  models 
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of  female  -haracter.  Her  influence  over  the  destiny  of  our  nation,  has  been 
mighty  ind  ed,  and  will  continue  so  to  be.  To  her  influence  is  to  be  attributed, 
in  an  eminent  degree,  not  only  what  we  are  as  a  nation,  but  what  we  are  as  in¬ 
dividuals.  The  soft  endearments  of  home,  which  bind  us  closer  and  closer  to¬ 
gether,  we  owe  to  the  charms  of  her  sweet  influence.  We  may  as  well  own  to 
it  as  not — she  governs  us!  Not  indeed  by  physical  force,  but  by  the  power  of 
affection.  She  holds  the  empire  of  the  heart,  and  throughout  its  extended  and 
before  untrodden  dominions,  ranges  with  queenly  step,  and  reigns  alone  and 
peerless.  The  influence  she  exerts  as  wife,  mother,  daughter,  sister,  relative, 
friend,  companion,  and  instructress,  is  immeasurably  great.  She  gives  to  the 
infant  mind  its  beauty,  its  bias  and  direction,  and  “teaches  the  young  idea  how 
to  shoot.”  When  she  chooses  to  step  into  the  empire  of  letters,  the  sparkling 
scintillations  of  her  vivid  pen,  fairly  eclipse  the  sleepy,  monotonous  lucubrations 
of  her  sterner  counterpart.  Placing  the  hand  of  her  irresistable  influence  upon 
us,  she  moulds  and  shapes  our  destiny, — she  reaches  far  into  the  inmost  frame 
and  cons' itution  of  our  government  and  institutions,  controlling  the  fountains  of 
power,  with  the  gentle  spirit  of  love  and  the  sweet  breathings  of  mercy.  She 
nfluences  us  sometimes,  very  feelingly  and  interestingly ,  always  powerfully, 
effectually,  eloquently,  convincingly,  and  irresistibly.  A  strange  radiance  at¬ 
tends  her  footsteps,  diffusing  joy  and  happiness  on  all  she  meets.  Charmed  by 
the  gentleness  of  her  manners,  the  sweetness  of  her  disposition,  and  the  light  of 
her  inimitable  example,  she  seems  a  world  of  beauty  and  benevolence  within 
herself;  within  tvhose  balmy  atmosphere,  and  to  whose  fragrant  roses,  every 
bosom  shall  sigh  to  come.  She  kindly  guides  the  steps  of  youth,  chases  away 
the  demon  of  sorrow  from  the  brow  of  man,  brings  sunshine  to  his  soul  and  heal¬ 
ing  to  his  bosom.  In  her  right  hand  are  happiness  and  enduring  honours,  and 
jn  her  left  the  deathless  flowers  of  paradise!  As  she  goes  forward  in  her  works 
of  labour  and  love,  fields  of  usefulness  are  continually  opening  up  before  her. 
And  what  can  she  not  accomplish,  when  she  is  earnest?  Every'  careiul  observer 
may  know  what  we  have  to  expect  at  such  times,  whether  she  be  armed  with  a 
needle  or  stiletto,  a  pen  or  a  thunderbolt! 

“  For  what  she  will,  she  will — you  may  depend  on’t; 

And  what  she  wont,  she  wont —  so  there’s  an  end  on’t.” 

That  she  is  in  earnest  at  times,  may  be  seen  by  every  breath  the  draws,  and 
the  portentious  flashings  of  her  pen.  She  can  do  any  thing  she  pleases,  if  she 
only  have  her  own  way,  and  my  word  for  it,  that  she  will  have,  at  every  hazard; 
and  why  not?  She  can  make  our  ears  to  tingle,  and  set  the  whole  corps  editori¬ 
al  at  their  wits  end.  And  what  has  she  not  done?  Let  her  works  of  charity  and 
benevolence,  scattered  abroad  over  our  whole  country, — the  homes  of  our  child¬ 
hood,  and  her  nameless  deeds  of  patriotism,  and'her  innumerable  acts  of  perma¬ 
nent  utility,  give  the  answer. 

It  has  been  very  successfully  ascertained  from  close  observation,  that  the  off¬ 
spring  of  the  sexes,  derive  their  mental  and  physical  organization,  more  from 
the  mother’s  than  the  father’s  side.  This  has  been  particularly  noted  with  re¬ 
spect  to  almost  all  the  greatest  men  who  have  lived  in  the  world,  whether  poets, 
philosophers,  divines,  artists,  or  statesmen, — and  is  undoubtedly  true  in  refer¬ 
ence  to  the  great  mass  of  human  beings  that  are  born  into  the  world — the  per¬ 
verted  and  ignorant,  as  well  as  the  good  and  great.  The  influence  then  of  the 
wife  we  are  contemplating,  in  common  with  her  sex,  whether  for  good  or  for 
evil,  must  indeed  be  extensive — an  influence  commencing  not  only  with,  but 
before  the  birth  of  her  children.  Her  influence  is  felt  and  acknowledged  in  all 
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the  relations  oflife — of  neighbour,  friend,  daughter,  wife,  mother.  To  her  is 
committed  the  immortal  treasure  of  the  infant  mind;  with  her  rests  the  duty 
of  rearing  up  a  being,  perhaps  the  most  frail  and  helpless  in  the  world,  destined 
to  become  the  fearless  ruler  of  animated  creation,  and  the  devout  adorer  of  its 
great  creator.  Her  smiles  call  into  exercise  the  first  affections  that  spring  in  the 
infant  heart.  She  cherishes  and  expands  the  earliest  germs  of  its  intellects.  She 
watches  over  her  charge  like  a  guardian  angel,  and  breathes  upon  it  her  deep¬ 
est  devotions.  She  wields  an  engine  of  uncomputed  power — touches  with  her 
magic  lever  the  springs  which  put  in  motion  the  human  machine — and  exerts  a 
direct  influence  upon  the  growth  of  the  sterner  virtues  of  manhood.  The  im¬ 
mense  force  of  first  impressions  is  on  her  side.  To  her  eye  the  mental  fountain 
is  uncovered,  even  before  it  has  chosen  a  channel,  or  breathed  a  murmur.  With 
her  is  lodged  the  power  to  tinge  either  with  sweetness  or  bitterness,  the  whole 
system  of  future  life.  The  soul  of  the  infant  lies  open  before  her,  and  the 
images  which  she  enshrines  in  that  unpolluted  sanctuary  will  be  as  lasting  as 
existence.  She  plants  germs  whose  fruit  is  for  eternity. 

It  may  seem  strange  that  one  so  soft,  so  delicate,  and  so  timid,  should  wield 
so  powerful  an  influence  amongst  men.  But  the  mystery  vanishes  the  moment 
we  reflect  that  she  is  especially  constructed  in  conformity  to  the  high  destination 
apppointed  her  by  Him  who  bids  the  lily  brave  the  fury  of  the  tempest,  and  the 
Alpine  flower  to  lean  its  cheek  on  the  bosom  of  eternal  snows.  The  influence 
which  she  exerts  is  what  mind  exerts  over  mind — affection  over  affection — love 
over  love — heart  over  heart — reason  over  reason.  Her  purified  and  blessed  in¬ 
fluence  over  the  empire  of  the  human  mind,  wherever  it  extends,  gives  life,  and 
and  health,  and  peace.  From  her  peaceful  retirement,  she  sends  forth  the  les¬ 
sons  of  truth  and  wisdom,  that  shall  renovate  and  govern  the  world — she  en¬ 
wraps  herself  in  the  panoply  of  heaven,  and  sends  a  thrill  of  benevolence  through 
a  thousand  youthful  hearts — like  an  angel  of  mercy,  she  hushes  the  discords 
and  passions  of  life,  and  teaches  conflicting  man  the  law  of  enduring  kindness. 

O,  it  is  delightful  to  contemplate  this  fair  and  beautiful  creature.  She  is,  in 
herself,  a  host.  She  is  invulnerable — no  tongue  can  defame  her — no  sacrilegious 
hand  destroy  her.  No  marvel  that  she  is  the  pride  of  her  husband, — by  her 
blessed  influence  the  rough  edges  of  his  character  are  imperceptibly  worn 
away — she  gives  greater  strength  to  his  attachments — more  beautiful  imaginings 
to  his  stern  nature — new  and  enchanting  colorings  to  his  prospects.  Under  the 
depressive  influence  of  disappointed  hope,  he  knows  where  to  fly  for  the  sweet¬ 
est  solace  beneath  the  paradise  of  God.  She  pillow's  his  aching  head  upon  her 
loosened  zone,  and  kisses  the  fever  from  his  throbbing  temples.  The  lustre  that 
surrounds  her  is  bright  with  holy  radiance,  and  the  air  she  breathes,  sacred  and 
hallowed  as  the  breath  of  heaven.  God  has  given  her  powerful  attractions — 
she  is  the  most  beautiful  and  the  most  desirable  of  the  Creator’s  gifts.  She  is 
every  way  suited  to  the  dignity  of  her  companion — she  first  taught  him  to  love, 
and  inspired  him  with  the  noblest  sentiments  of  virtue  and  religion.  She  exalts 
his  character,  enhances  his  pleasures,  and  exercises  the  flowing  affections  of  his 
manly  soul.  Bearing  about  her  the  softness  and  mildness  so  truly  characteristic 
of  her  lovely  nature,  her  society  charms,  promotes  virtuous  feelings,  and  is  the 
best  antidote  to  the  ills  of  life. 

Fairer  than  the  virgin  rose,  and  beautiful  as  an  angel  of  light,  blending  the 
enchanting  characters  of  wife  and  mother,  she  shines  with  a  glorious  brightness 
in  the  hemisphere  of  our  country’s  fame,  like  her  lovely  namesake — that  sweet 
goddess — which  belongs  alike  to  the  morning  and  the  evening. 


EDITORIAL  NOTICES. 

Brother  Jonathan’s  Wife. — This  excellent  lecture  is  dedicated  to  the 
American  ladies,  and  deserves  to  be  circulated  in  every  section  of  the  Union. 
Many  of  its  passages  are  nobly  eloquent,  while  as  a  whole  the  production  pos¬ 
sesses  much  interest. — Pennsylvania  Inquirer. 


Brother  Jonathan’s  Wife. — Ha!  this  is  just  the  thing  for  these  trouble¬ 
some  times.  It  is  delightful  to  reflect  that  we  have  such  a  friend  among  us. 
We  venture  to  predict  lb”'  bo  work  will  be  read  by  more  ladies,  .yea.  and  gen¬ 
tlemen  too,  than  any  Item  ■  ever  before  issued  from  the  American  press.  The 
work  is  dedicated  to  the  ladies,  and  the  author  has  evidently  touched  the  chord 
that  vibrates  true  to- nature,  it  is  a  masterpiece  of  elqquence.—  Alexander's 
Express  Messenger. 


Brother  Jonathan’s  \  •  ife. — This  is  the  quaint  tit'e  of  a  pamphlet  from  the 
pen  of  a  retired  Editor.  A  desire  to  see  if  we  could  recognize  our  unknown 
brother,  by  bis  style,  led  us  to  peruse  it  carefully,  and  though  we  did  not  suc¬ 
ceed  in  our  wish,  yet  we  are  enabled  by  the  perusal  to  say,  that  it  is  well  and 
warmly  written,  and  in  feeling  of  a  true  admirer  of  the  sex. —  Un  it,  d  Slates 
Gazette. 


“  Brother  Jonatu  w's  Wife,”  a  very  ingeniously  written  work,  designed 
to  portray  and  explain  'he  high  character  so  justly  due  to  eur  American  women. 
It  is  written  in  a  c’nas  and  elegant  style,  and  if  we  mistake  not,  will  be  an  ac¬ 
ceptable  acquisition  to '  parlor  table  of  the  young  female. — E cgister  and 
Examiner. 


Brother  Jonathan’s  Wife. — It  graphically  describes  the  diameter ^>f  the 
women  of  this  country,  to  whom  it  is  dedicated,  and  should  be  in  the  posses¬ 
sion  of  every  wife,  mother!  and  daughter.  The  author  is  evidently  a  ladies' 
man, — Daily  Chronicle. 


Brother  Jonathan’s  Wife. — The  author  is  very  eloquent  in  praise  of  the 
women  of  America,  and  recounts  many  of  their  heroic  deeds  in  a  glowing 
style.  Such  a  production  will  no  doubt  be  extensively  read. — Pennsylvanian 


Brother  Jonathan's  J  ife  is  an  eloquent  tribute  of  respect  to  the  American 
ladies,  to  whom  it  is  very  properly  dedicated,  and  by  whom  it  cannot  but  be 
warmly  received. — Saturday  Chronicle. 


Brother  Jonathan’s  Wife  is  written  in  the  truest  spirit  of  eloquence — 
warm,  animated,  and  patriotic.  The  work  is  dedicated  to  the  ladies,  and  to 
them  we  cheerfully  recommend  it. — Evening  Express. 


Ti  iother  Jonathan’s  Wife. — A  glowing  description  of  tbs  graces 
and  \irtues  of  the  American  Woman. 

Christian  World, 

•  Eev.  Thos.  II.  Stockton,  Editor. 


Brother  Jonathan’s  Wife. — This  work  is  an  eloquent  and  ani¬ 
mated  illustration,  of  the  American  wife.  It  is  dedicated  to  the  ladies, 
and  we  most  earnestly  recommend  it  to  theirfavourable  consideration. 
It  is  a  production  that  pertains  to  the  very  bosom  and  happiness  of  so¬ 
ciety,  and  embodies  mu  h  that  is  solid  gold.  To  the  bachelors,  it  is 
highly  important,  as  the  reading  of  it  cannot  fail  to  induce  them,  to  quit 
the  state  of  “  single  blessedness,”  and  choose  a  companion,  whose  char¬ 
acteristics  are  in  accordance  with  the  description  given  by  the  author. 

,  “  Upland  Union.” 


